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18 THE 


COMIC OPERA 


r Tu 


W O O DN AN 


AS PERFORMED 
| AT THE 
THEATRE ROYAL, 


COYENT-GCARDEN, 


SECOND EDITION. 


By Mz. BATE DUDLEY. 


5% D 


To act | „ orks BY W. WOODFALL, 


Fo Te CADELL, IN THE STRAND. 
——ͤͤ———— — 


. 1 
„ e e 
2. — mY n 


— —— — - ̃ 


3 —— > OO IT  ORny _—_ 
41... AT. — _ þ 
— 8 2 


dis 


= 
. , 
th. 4 9 whe * 2 — 2 — m * 1 N : 4 wo . "EST" . 
— erde. Mantra r 2 2 th ST” df FS oem Al; E 
FY * e 8 — — . i —— — Ed 2. — on > — 2 . 5 * TE $7. — — — 


—ͤ—ÿ4ũ tS Pp" 


—— 


—— —— — — 2 — 


Bed A. (CK. A; 


* 


5 5 * 3 - 2 2 6 8 
3 e r da „ ee gs, w 


= ” 
4 4 * * - * 
* 
a. 
3 
* 4 - A 
. e 
— 
* 
> 
/ : 
» 
\ A 
4; 
* 
0 * F 
% 4 Fi 7 
Wy 8 
& * 82 4 7 
ws = ? tf 
" = » 1 þ 
— Ni — 
— 
* * 
, * 
* 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


THAT the Or 7 Til WOODMAN has 


been haſtily put together, its defects will but too plainly 


point out. To excite the admired talents of 4 Musi 
CAI. FRIEND, ſuperſeded every other conſideration in 
| this undertaking, In an endeavour to fhetch his ſcenes 
from Nature, if the Writer has failed, the demerit muſt 
be entirely his own. In this caſe, he can only lament, that 
the genius of a great LyRic COMPOSER ſhould have been 
miſguided by his inability---but the pride of having fir/t 


introduced the modeſt merit of MR. SHIELD to the Thea= 
trical World, he muſt full retain b 


H: Was aduifed, to ſhelter himſel if . an „ a 
name, from ſome friendly apprehenſion on the ſcore of party 
prejudice ; but this he. thought unneceſſary. The deciſion 
of an Engliſh Audience, is ſeldom regulated by unworthy 
motives ; and perſonal reſentment is fo invariably diſclaimed 


by candid Criticiſm, that to deprecate it on the preſent oc- 


con, would degrade, even the humlity of a DRAMATIC 


AuTHoR! 
Feb. 26, 1791. | 
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— The words 1 to two or FO old AIR 165 una- 
. dan partake of a broken, irregular aucli. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


Sir Walter Waring, cs Mz. Qviex. 


Fairlop (the W - - Mx. BAN NIS TE R. 


Wilfor ld. MæX. IncLznon. 
Capt. O'Donnel, 0 = Ms. JounsToNs. 
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Dolly, — — - 


| Miſs Di Ciackit, (VMS WBB. 


Polly, . 3 Lo - - Miss HunTLEY, 
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ACT I. SCENEL 


4 I R = —Medlg—BLaxcnann. 


Ix the World s crooked path where I've been, - 
There to ſhare of life's gloom my poor part, | 
The bright ſun-ſhine that ſoften'd the ſcene 

Was—a ſinile from the girl of -my heart! 


Not a ſwain, when the lark quits her neſt, 
But to labour wich glee wall epa, 

If at eve he expects to be bleſt 

With—a ſinile fron the gf! 4 bis Heart! 


Come then crofles, 2 2nd cares as they may, 
Let my mind ſtill this maxim impart, 

That the comfort of man's fleeting day 

| Is-—a ſmile from the girl of his heart! 


WI 
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443 


A 1 R Sir Waker Varia Quick. 


WHAT mortal &'er ſaw ſuch a creature? * 

How prettily turn'd ey'ry feature! 

A mouth chaſtely fimple!. 

A chin deck'd —_ dimple, 

A cheek that diſcloſes 

Full-blown damaſk-roſes, __ 
With a lip like a ruby that's brought from ar, 
And an eye—that out-twinkles the I morn- 
ing ftar! 


SCENE Il 


4 IR In. —Quanrerro. 5 
F airkp, E mily, Daly, and Holly. 


FOR all thy boons below, - 
Oh ruddy HEALTH! to thee | 
Thus ever, ever flow 


The grateful trains of Induſtry! | 


ch ORUS of ds, 


F ROM Labour's ſons around 

The woodlands catch the fund; | 
While ſongſters blithe on ev'ry ſpray, _ 
Attune their voices to our roundelay: 


AIR 


475 


4 IR IF. — Mas, PreLTAS. 


ZEPHYR, come thou playful minion, 
Greet with whiſpers ſoft mine ear! 
Hence! each breeze of ruder pinion, 

Tell me 1 have nought to fear! EX” 


Gently, Arne wing lien over, 
Tho I ne'er behold him more; 

With the breath of ſome young lover, 
Walt him to his native ſhore ! ! 


4 1 R 7. —rett-Hasserss. 


ON Freedom's happy land 
Muy taſk of duty done, 
With Mirth's l band 


ay” not the lowly Woodman one ? 


Tho Fortune's Galle our groves ie 
Muirth may be left behind; 


For wealth can neither give, nor take 
T his treaſure of rhe mind ! 


On F reedoin's happy land, Ke. 


we Cheerfulneſs, with blicheſome gait, 
Trip by the peaſant's ſide; _, 

While Care—in cold, and ſullen ſtate, 1 

Sits on the brow of pride. — 

+ > Freedom 5 22 land, &c. 
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"SCENE W. 


"I 7 R 77 cker. 
2 mi wh, Dalh, Med, and Bub. 


| WHAT is Love An odd compound ol 


ſimples moſt ſweet, 


: Cull'd in life's ſpring | by fancy—poor mortals to 


cheat; 


A paſſion--no eloquence yet could improve, 
So a ſigh belt expreſſes the paſſion of Love 


SAY hk wind An revenge ſhall l take ? 
Shall I quit her—and ſee her no more ?— 
*Tis a pity at once to forſake 
What we ve e learnt a _ while to adore ! L 


If I tell her, for life we muſt part, 5 
Ten to one if it gives her much pain! 
Should ſhe feel it—my own rebel heart 


Wil fly to her ſuccour ain! 120 


4-9 93-- 
SCENE IV. 


AIR VIIL—IW Herd, 


THE ſtreamlet that flow'd round her cot, 
All the charms of my Emily knew; 
How oft has its courſe been forgot, 
While it 1 d, her dear image to woo ! 


. me, the bone flver ide Be 
Knew from whence it deriv'd the fair prize, 
For ſilently ſwelling with pride--- 
It reflected her back to the ſkies !. 


SCENE V 


AIR VIX.——Sir Walter Waring. 
SURELY woman's a powerful creature 
___ Inevery ſtage of her life, 
So arm'd at all points, by dame Nature, 
As Maiden—Mifs—Widow—or Wife! 


In her bloom, « ev'ry glance ſhe ſhoots thro! you ; 

Ever after her larum's well ſtrung:— 

And ſure is that force to ſubdue you, 
Which ſhifts from the eye, to the tongue |! 


— 


8 SCENE 
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SCENE VI 


AIR A.— 5 
_ Emily and Dolly. 


THE E bluſhing pink—the ſpotleſs white, 
Will always charm the purer fight, 
Diſdaining gaudy pride: 
| How can ſuch colours fail to pleaſe, 
"18 When oh! with ſilken bands like theſe, 
138 True. lover s- Knots are ty d! 


— 


1 


1 e AIR *. beh. 
IHERE 's a ſomething! in kifling--I cannot tell 


">" WHT: 

'F | Makes 5 heart in a tumult j jump more chan 
j F breaſt high: _ 
1 For nine times in ten, 
1 , — 89 teazing, 
7 9 And pleaſing 

We find thoſe rude creatures—the dear kiſlng 

men, 


That we wiſh it 1 again, and again! 


e a kiſs ſtop my breath, oh! how little 
ere I, | 
Since a woman at ſome· time or other muſt die! ! 

For nine times in ten, | 

So teazing, 
And pleaſing, 

We nd thoſe rude creatures—the dear kiming 
. 
That we wh it repeated again, 2nd again! 


i 


8 C E. N E VII. . : 


ATR, 1 ——Ph. 


WHEN firſt I flipp'd my leading ſtrings—to 


pleaſe her little Poll, 


My mother bought me at the fair, a pretty waxen 
Doll; 


Such ſloe- black eyes, and cherry checks, the 


ſmiling dear poſſeſt, 


How could I kiſs it oft exough—or hug it to 
N breait * 


No ſooner 1 could prattle it, as forward Miſſes 
„ 


Than how I long'd, and liel d to hear my Dolly 


prattle too; 


I curl'd her hair in ringlets neat, and dreſs'd her 
very gay, 


And yet the ſulky y buſy not a Hllable would 


ſay. 


Provok” d, that to my queſtions kind, no anſwer 
] could per, 
I ſhook the little, huſſy vell—and whipp'd her 
in a pet. 
My mother cry'd, Oh ke upon pray let your 
= doll alone, 


If &er you with to have a pretty baby of your 
own! 


n — My 


» wed os > 


— — 
— 


( 12 5 


My head on Hil 1 bridled UP, and tai the 
play-thing by, 

Altho' my ſiſter ſnubb'd me for I know the 

{8 _ reaſon why - 

I fancy ſhe 00d wiſh to keep the ſweet. hearts 


— — — 
* 


— —— — — ——— — — 
— — 


VO on, 4 re 7 <-20ppe> 
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* —— — 
— —¾. 


all her own, 
But that ſhe ſha'n't, depend upon 't—w hen I m a 
woman grown = 


Captain O'Donnell. 


lum 


| _- OH! a French feed- .atian, 
8 Or courtier's oration, 

j if Is all botherarion, 

\Þi £ Io you Bob, and me 
x But what's more inviting, 


My own heart I. 
Faith better than fighting, | 
1 I'll tell you—d'ye ſee. 
ut Why, the ſnug little bleſiings that moſt men 
T deſire, 
| The girl we can love—and the friend we ad- 
= mire! 
| But the fight above all, would you feel, my lad, 
bete below, | 
Make the warm flame of gratitude tenderly over- 
| flow 


Tho” drones wh with bs” 
Wealth's miſchievous meaſure, 
Faith that is no treaſure 

Jo you Bob, or me! — 


But what's mere inviting &c. 


AIR 


( 13 ) 


ATR AN. Bo. 
MY] heart is as honeſt, and brave as the beſt, 
My body's as ſound as a roach ; 

Tho'in gay fangled garments I never was dreſt, 
Dor ſtuck up my nob in a coach: 

If Fortune refuſes to flow with my ſtream, 
My ſacks with her riches to fill, 
Why ſorely 'tis Fortune alone that s to blame 
And not honeſt B25 of the Mill. 


My breaſt 1s as artleſs, and blithe as my lay, 
From my cottage Content never flies; 
She 1s ſure to reward the fatigue of the day, 
And I know how to value the prize: 
Would the girl that I love, chen, but give me her 
hand, 
T ne world i it may wag as it will; 
I dety the firſt Squire, or Lord of the Land, 
_ To diſhonour plain Boo of the Mill. 
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A cx u. SCENE VIII 


A £ * AT. --- Emily, 


Yuuer INMAte—SENSIBILITY ! 
How pure thy tranſports flow, 
When even grief that ſprings s from thee, 
Is luxury in woe! 
Without thee—where's the ſigh of love, 
Or bluſh by grace refin'd ?— 
Where Friendſhip s ſacred tear to prove 
The triumph of the mind ? 


Rox pzAu—Stoeet inmate, Me 
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AIR XPL——Fairbp. 


Good Jack a day! 
F would not for the land I hold, 
Nor facks brim-full of Britih gold 
My truſt betray ;— 

I do duch deed for no man! 

My maxim is, to do my belt 

Jo make cach creature round me bleſt— 

Much moe a helpleſs Woman! 
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AIR X/IL——Tx0- 
Sir Malter, Medley, and Bob. 
Ai —Hard is the taſk in one decree, 


To blend FT 
Medley - Law! 
Bob ————— Z Love! 
Sir 0 id Clementy! 


ALL—PBur where they equally prevail, 
Let ſoft Compaſſion turn the [calc * 


w 
— 
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SCENE IX. 


AIR XVIII. — Dolh. 
WHEN next you view the lilly blow, 
Or on wild heath the driven ſnow/, 
Toſs'd rudely by the wind 
Tell me then, which you would compare 
To her who with a form that's fair, 


Adds ſtill a fairer mind! 


3 2 . 


— 


TR XIX——Dvzr, 
Medley and Dolly, 
Medley. HAVING bi ought my ſuit to iſſue, 


I may venture cloſe to kiſs you, 
Lovely Deliy / ſt Delt. / 


Ever ſinging ; Ry Lord ol! [4d 2200 


22 


* 


4 
— F = ES A 


8 


1 Dolly. Aye! but when my charms are falling, | 
is Shall I then ſtill hear you calling 
18 ce Lovely Dolly /—dearzeſt Dell : - 

* Ever ging toll de roll? &c.“ 


Medley. You're a woman, 


| Dolly. You're a man, Sir, * e 


| Both. Hold your head up now, my dear, 


1 Such a match for you, how clever ! 
14 ' Yowll be envy'd far and near, 


= Exer ſinging roll-de-roll, &c. [ 2d lib. 


SCENE X. 


2 r 

& 3 
* pad . 2 * 
IO * 


IIR XX. Enih. 
AxDANTE. | 


HE AR me! and comfort ſhall your Nan 
attend ; 
Leave not he man of \ worth . irbout A frichd ! 


* 
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ALLEGRO. 


YE CI A, ov, - 
8 oy. 
4 4 


Oh! the rapture of poſſeſſing 
Power to diſpenſe a bleſſing, 

Or to raiſe a proſtrate for; 
God-like he !—the deed concealing— 
Who, with ſympathetic feeling, 

Softens but one ſigh of woe 


4 > = — —ů— 
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SCENE XL 


4A { R AI. —rxx. s 
 Emih, Dally, Cape: O'Donnel, Medley, and Bib. 


OH, Miſtreſs Coy! where] aft thou roving? 
Oh ! ſtay and hear thy true-love coming, 
That can ſing both high, and low, 
Trip no farther, pretty ſweeting, 

J ournies end in lovers“ meeting, 

Evv'ry wile man's ſon doth know, 


Seek for love - but not hereafter; 
Preſent mirth has preſent laughter; ; 
What's to come is ſtill unſure, 1 
In delay there lies no plenty; 
Flee not bliis, then, ſweet, and twenty, 
Youth's a ſeaſon won't t endure | | 


—_— —— — — 


*The 1 thought he might, with less preſumption, 
ſlightly alter theſe original Words or SHAKE SPEAR to make 
them incidental] to the Scene, than adapt others, which wou d 
probably have impaired the Melody oi this Charming GLEE2 


| 
| 


0 


N 0 18 


1 7 R I J. uu. 


; 
on! 1 Life s a gay foreſt, like merry Sherwood, 


Tantara, my boys! 
Abounding with fiſh, Hel, and own that is 
good Fe 
Theſe are your joys! . 
When the ſoft mountain-roe 
Is ſkipping—ſoho 1 _ 
Or ene 
It will happen ſol _ 
his- this is the time, if it's well underſtood, 
“For the * of that foreſt — dear Sher- 
(oh wood! ; 
In ſuch foreſts he game will for ever ariſe 
Tantarra, my boys! 
we may chace ev'ry light-footed pleaſure that 
1 Mes; © 
BS -- Theſe are your joys} 
Slyly then mark the doe, 
That's ſkippine—ſoho ! 
Or tripping—teigho !_ 
It will happen fo! 5 
For the well-flavour'd ven'ſon, dear me! is 0 
goods 
Thai 1s ſhot by an arrow in merry Sher wood ! 


CE 


41R XXII. A Di Clackit, 


YOUNG women ſhould ſhun tittle-rattle z 

Like ſun-dials, never ſhould prattle ; 

' Juſt tell what they're a{k'd and be ſtill; 
But girls are ſoidle, 

Their tongue they won't bridle, 5 

So gallop it goes like the clack of a mill, 


; We gentry you never hear rattle 
Like furies engag'd in a battle: 
| Of OY we ſoon have our fill: 


os gout are ſo idle, Kc. 4 


— 


IR br. an 


THO! Poets be-paint the young arch God of | 


Love, 


As hood-wink'd, for playing his rogue's- ericks 4 


above; 


: 113 was born b blind, believe me, for x no other 


r 
Than daring to peep in the 1 of Time! 


With a Drimondu D b dear Miſs there's no 


crime, 
80 great as—to peep in the budget of TAE! py 


The poor urchin's fare, then, dear crea: ure ! 
beware; 


Thoſe eyes, on my conſcience, we never can 


ſpare; 


Taſte the bleſſings that Natur E preſents i, in your | 


prime, 


And you'll ne'er want to peep in the budget of | 


1ime !. | 


* The above Air is omitted in the Repreſentation. 


A Sear 


With your Deine Dutiſh! &. 


AI E X. —Capt. O' Domel. 


| OH, fear not, my courage, prov'd over and 
Over! 

Tour ſoldier will rout each impertinent 
„ 

With a row-dow ! I'll guard you—the foe ſhall 

your preſence 1 
Who to fall in love here—muſt have tumbled, 
faith, Pretty high ! F | 


18 With Sade dh charms, like the Lake 
| = of Killarney, 
Dear creature, oh! lien to none of their 


blarney. 
With a era: dio, &c. 


Your t true- hearted lad is come galloping to 
hn: 

Oh! the Salmon- leap” s nouę ht to his flight to 
purſue you, 


- _ 
rr 


With a ro- Acco, &c. 


Your ſhort 4 of beauty—your g glib tongue 
cContraſting, Ts 

Like our own Giant s- -Cauſeway, will prove 

everlaſting ! 
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SCENE. XII, 


ATR XXPL—Tx10. 
Capt. O' Donnel, Medley, and Bob. 
SHOULD Mirth be obſerv'd by ber ſons to 


decline, 
They recruit her bright lamp, with a | flaſk of 


good wine! 


When the glaſs circles round, and our ſpirits 
improve, 


How ſweet flows the bumper — — to F riendſhips 
and Love!“ 


END OF ACT II. 


A at 2 _—_ 


— 


— 


PRE" 


ACT In. SCENE XIII, 


4 1 R XXVIL—IWi Iford. 
3 S in vain for ſuccour calling, 


Hope no more my boſom cheers ! 
Cruel Fate that bliſs appalling, 
With her ſcroll of joyleſs years ! 
Come, Deſpair ! and Diſtraction confound me! 
Add till to my life's wretched load; 


And while your mix'd horrors ſurround me, 


Tunis deſert of wildneſs ſhall be my abode K 


5 a i 2. « 


A I R AI. —— Capt. O'Donnel, 


BY her own lovely ſelf, that's my choice, and 
delight; 


By that form I could gaze on from morning to 


night ; 


By that . ſo prettily veil'd from my ſight, 


I ſweat to adore the dear creature ! 
L ſwear to adore, &c. 


By the ſmiles on that check, I could ever 


careſs ; 


| * the ſtars, which her forehead fo brilliantly 


© dreſs; 

By thoſe lips, which—my own pair would - 
_ willingly preſs, 

1 ſwear to adore the dear creature 


1 fwear to adore, &c. 


T 


* 


3 
SCENE XIV. 


", TX AAA. bolt Con us. 


HAL to the vine of Britain's vide! 
Whoſe ſtores refine her nut-brown ale, 
Till that like nectar flows; 
Whoſe virtues—to this iſle confin'd, 
Are ſept to cheer a Briton's mind, 
Too gen'rous for his focs! 


3 


AIR XXX-Quazrzrro 
87 . Di Clackit, Sir Malter Waring, Medley, and 


8 Capt. 05 Donnel. 

Wedley & Cape. MARK! how the cooing pair 
O'Donnell. draw near! 

el Why, Captain? 

Hir Walter | | - 2 
Waring. „ Oh Emily ! 

Both. „532 Im here! 

Where are you ? Sure I'm nor 
too late! 


Medley ex Capt. 7 Hark, the old ring- dove calls his 
O'Donnell. | m ate [ | 


ATR 
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#1 R ii Dor. 


Sir Walter n and Captain O Dorne. 


T HE dreadful weapons chooſe, Sir! 

No, that I muſt refuſe, Sir; 
We'll bring enough, « 
Then fight in buff, 

*T will make important news, Sir! 


Sword! pike! and-hand-grenade ! 
Will prove us not afraid, 


I! Wich theſe ., n tro hack Wits - 


1 I Sir Walt. you think 
4. But being brave, 
G Tl only have 


1 | Capt. O' Don. My honors' ſelf !] pe TA 
7 Fir Walt. — * welve conſtables: 0 back n "Oy. 
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SCENE XV. 


1 : * 


” IX XXXII ——SESTETTO. 
Medley, Bob, and Female Archers. 


3 Oh ſweet) TH 
Female Arch. But mind jaw: Medley, Lay! 


Come dear 

Medley. What the duce is the matter? 

Bob. How neatly they prattle ! 
Medley. If you keep ſuch a clatter, 

Bob. | What ſweet pretty prattle! 

Medley. No game on the foreſt will Ray, 

F. Arch. Bod. Oh fie! 

Medley. But hence it will fly, 


To Old Nick in a TEE to get out 
of your way! 


Oh ſweet 
Female Arch. But mind 1 Medley, I fay! 
Come dear 
Medley. Nov don't ſtretch your lung 
Female Arch. We mind not your Evens 
Medley. For to all your glib tongues 


Little Huſſies you know, 
F. Arcb. & Bob. Come pray let us go! 


Medley. l've only but one pair of ears! 
Med. 1 Bob, ——————-Pretty dears! 


- 


—— 
> 


g = WH, 
3 _ : 

* 118 

© | ; . p ' 

: U 5 


* , 


= AIR AMI. AN 


4 Come laſſes! follow me, 
F With merry glee; 
To ſports of Woodland archery !_ 1 


CHOR US f A ARCHERS. 
Wich merry glee, ; 
We follow thee, | 

T o ſports of Woodland Archery! f 
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SCENE XVI. 
ATR XXXT—Grez. 


Eh, Dolly, and Bob. 


= H ARK=—the Bugle's ſylvan ſtrain, 
= Calls us to the ſportive plain, 
4 S .cene of artleſs love! 
Shepherds faithful tales advancing, 
- Matdens hearts in tranſport 7 
5 Happy may they prove! 
How bliſsful then the Wood-nymphs green 


„ 
Where Love, and Innocence cnraptur'd meet! 
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AIR XXXV —CHORUS, 


ws TO Beauty's ſhaft the prize decree, 
1 In ſtrains of antient minſtrelſy! 


* 


A 1 *I. 


OH tell me, Memory! no more, 

What woe in baniſnment was mine 

What pain this lab'ring boſom bore, 
Compell d its treaſure to reſign! 


| But tell me, Memory more kind, 
The envy'd tranſports I regain ; 
Record them on my grateful mind, 
That not a ſorrow may remain! 


VAUDE VILLx. 

fy, CHORUS. 
TUNE the pipe, and ftrike the tabor, 
Quickly join cheir faithful hands; 


This is not a time for labour, 


While young Joy on tip- toe ſtands! 


_ DveT.——77ifers, and Emily, 


Fearleſs now our vows are plighted, 
Hence tne clouds of ſorrow {ly ! 
Love, and Conſtancy united, 

1 hus reſtore a tranquil ky. 
Tere the Pipe, &c. 


Sir Malter Waring to Emih.. 


TusSTICE bids me now befit vou, 
Blind to all your roguiſh charms; 
S0 Ui] certainly commu you— 
To an honclt huſband's arms! - 
Tune the pipe, &c. 
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Dorrr.— Dolh, and Malley. 


Med. —Deolly—mind you love me dearly! 


Doll. —Never fear if you are true: 


Med. —Scolding, 
Doll. — Chidin 8 [bn ſhall take but queetly, 


Both 885. fre will never do! 


„ Tune the pipe, bee, | 


3 Coptain o Donnel. 


Marriage faith's a pretty notion, 
If you could but change a wife; 
But a | fobdier loves promotion— 
N. ot a warm campaign for life! 
Tune the pipe, Kc. 


Fairly. 


"Thoug h my Woodland thus you plunder, | 
Of . ſweeteſt plant that grew, 

At the Joſs I cannot wonder— _ 
TY it better thrive with you. 


RU LL; CHORUS, 


Tune the pipe, and ſtrike the 3 
Quickly j join their faithful hands; 
T his is not a time for labour, 


While young Joy on tip-toe ſtands 
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